Lucky 


Jim, dragooned 
into stuffy vocal 
group whacking at 


justly neglected 
classics, has “solo” 
arch at him from his 


insufferable sheet. 
Dallies before re- 
sponse of timid 


girlishness earns 
titters from ac- 
ademic fellows. 


Dark Age 
in fervid- 
ious Albion. 


